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and trusted disciple. That the teacher should
have thought of him", as the equal of so beloved a
disciple made Sariputra both happy and heavy.
How could he deserve so exceeding and pure
a love ? " When shall I become worthy of this
great love of my great teacher ? " he would say
to himself again and again, and pray that by the
teacher's grace this might happen soon.

As year followed year, the life of the great
teacher flowed broad and peaceful like the stream
of the"Ganges, spreading happiness along its path.
Mingling in the stream of that life the lives of his
associates shared its breadth and peace and useful-
ness. In woodlands which were the abode of
beauty and joy, in groves of trees which stood
mighty and noble, in hermitages on the banks of
streams whose waters were translucent blue, the
teacher discoursed to the people of the good
way in life, living also a life which was beautiful
and joyous, and noble, and stainless. That way
seemed designed to build a righteousness wide
as the country over which it was preached. For
forty years the teacher led this life before attaining
release. *-\When he was gone, Ananda wept
orphaned and Sariputra sank under the grief
of his God's going out of view. u What shall
I do next?" he said to himself, and, unable to